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CHAPTER HI.
fnter -Mr. Quinn,
VITE right, Mr., Gordon;
. the soing indy s Inno-
cent ? That is interesting,
how you Know 07"

Uordon feit the dutl color mounting
light glintod in Lils e¥es thut promised
little good 19 his guestionsr.  HBut
Bad struck on the weak spot, and Gor-
don know that to show anger would
only answered, half contemptuously :

“1 shall glve you o chance to find
would bo a pity for you to come all
this distance without having an op-

“Thank you, Mr, Gordon,” the otheg
answorod, almost humbly, "1 shall
tunite "

Gosdon regretted his anger and the
almost ns soon ns it was over; the
more 50 becausa Quinn showed no out-
decclved by that last fact, Wulnn was
a mun who never forgot or furgave,
trouble.

Ho would have regretted it astill
functory questions the detective left
him, he had seen him slip quistly into
of Martha; and the smile on the little
man's face as he Jotted down her
oew dangers ahead.

s though's were unpleasang
watching the hot sun Jip behind the
line of blue hills deross the river, So
Bertha, and the presence of the other
detective cuomplloated matters to an
odge. Rollins was clever, and he
trusted groatly in him; but he had
and the only clue they had unearthed
thus far had led to a blank wall,
the more inportant |t secimed for the
tramp to be found. But how? He
Wheru on varth could he be?

The pound of crunching gravel
to sce Hertha: but It was only old
Jerry coming slowly along the path,
den new ldea Gordon leaned forward
and epoke:

Can I have
a word with you?

The old mun blinked at him sus-

“Oh, i's Mr. Gordon 1 thought
you was ong of them ‘teclve clinps
gquestions all day. Preclous lot they
gut out of me, [ tell you, 1 know
overy one” &

“You're dead rnight the. . Jerry,

1 from
Konow of you it woul! bo & clever de-
tective who coul! geli & word more
but as I'm not n deteotive, and I'm
sure- yd're as nnxious 1o clear Misa

b Epinringt inaree of Wiadi fame, i sent by L4
Civitimwed. )
nuite right, So you know
Yoy vedd yen telling
to his ‘cheok bones, and & spark of
Quinn's upparently lunnocent questlon
be 1o acknowledge unvertainty. 8o he
that out for sourself, Mr. Quinn. It
portunity of excreising your tulents'
certninly availl mysell of the oppors
hasty speoch it hind foreed him inte
wird sign of resenting it. He was not
and it had been unwise to anticipate
mora If, when after & fow moroe per-
the bhack part of the house Iln search
statements would have warned bim of
enough, however, as he sat there
nothing had becn done to clear
axtent he hardly liked to acknowl-
not had time to find out much as yet,
The more Gordan thought It over
bad appurently vanished into space,
mude him look up quickiy, expeoting
wulering can in bamnd, With a sud-
“Goud evening, Jerry.,
plelously for an instant,
that's been a pokin' round and askin'
what 1 know, but I'm not a tellin’
laughed Gordon, *'u what I
out of you than you wanted to lot by,
Herthin as 1 am, 1| know you won't

mind telllng me what you've geen,”

Jerry put down his water pot and
sarvd,

“He they a snapectin’ Miss Bertha?"
he croaked. “I heard somothin® of it
in the village, but 1 just laughed at
them. The idee of her doin’ sich &
thing aa that, her that l've k
metica she was a littie shaver!”

19 indignation choked him and he
stopped, speechiess, <

“That's the way I feel too, Jorry,
retiurned Gordon; “and I'm golng to
do my best to make others fecl the
simic way, Have you any bit of in-
formation on the subjeot? Te]l_ me,
for it way hielp me 1o cloar her'

*I'll tell you anythin' you want, Mr,
Gordon; but maybe It won't be so
much, after all. Nost folks don't
think a slght,of an old man's idees.’

Gordon saw that he wanted on-
ooumgement and proceeded to Bup-

Iy ¢
¥ “Come Now: you Rknow very

u're smarter than most, Jerry,
Ike to have your opinion as to
murdored Mra, Wethemll"”

The old man eoughed importantly
and lnoked around with exaggerated
eantion, '

“Roame folks say as how \Mlss Hertha
done 11: but T know hetter than that:
amd some folls thinks ‘twas the
ghom"'—

He tanmed dmmatioally.

vOht sid Ciordon disappointediy,
™M remamber you satd you thought
Mre, Wethiorall had seen *Her'-——only
how about the pin in her heart ™

*“That's Just wlal 'm eottine at”
saturnwd Jerry sententionsly. "Ghonts
aan't Xill with human woeapons, bt
there aro black devils in human form
thnt can!™

Aruin

well
I'd
who

he wtopped  and  looked
araound, A falnt shiver pasxsad over
the vaue= man in spite of his convie.
tion of ils absuprdity,

*What do you mean? he demand.
- niHekly

a1 4in't accusin' anybody, mind

a: hut the person that kidted the
gur ol Indy bad o blnck devil, and it
waosn't i oa man elther!®

“Nou can't moan-—Mias Bertha?”

Clopdon's volee was shurp-odgod,

YNo mie. 1M as soon RUsDect Ty
old woman, | ain't a savin' as any
e vpecind dona it bt what G4d the

other maan by tellin® all Kinds of tales
et
and hlock Neaers ereenin’ dowsistyirs
and hier hein® so soared 1o be nea o Lhe

laen nfter Mark: and thes standin
he s opn the very spot talkin' te a
faty e man when sh woas supnposcd
1o he sone along with the ptin ooy
vante

Y phe ather™™ repuated Qordon
Then hid mind qauiekiy seozing an o in
forence frovm (he o fouped (unshle of

1the old man wund's I
Martha Jendins""

Jerry nodded portentous
'ﬂoa..' slae, My, Gordon. [ seed her
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Stairs

with a ]
wist. 2

“When? What man was ahe talk-
ing tn? Thia may bo very important,
Jerry."

“I wns thinkin' so myself, sir; but
talkin' gots one Ints a heap of
trotithie; and them detactiva folka has
n way of twistin' things around out
of all meanin' to sult themsslves
Eha's a davil too, and she don’t favor
me, neither; =o [ guessed I'd bettar
keep my tongue still, and it wouldn't
do no harm to no one,  But seein’ it's
vou, #ir, and Miss Bertha's in danger
Yeeanss of that hatpin business—
which to-day s the first I've hearn
of I'——

“Yeu, yen" reassured Gordon im-
patiently. “You can trust ma not to
got wou Inte troubla with any one.
Toll me sverything you know, Jerry—
in detnil

Jorry needed no urging an to this

ant

“Well, slr'—with much enjoyment of
the effoct he was going to produce —
“It was 7 o'clock, and | had just fin-
ishad watering the planits and waas
pottering nround a bit, like 1 always
do at that time to mes that things
wna all right, The servanta had all
left long bafors to get the 180 for
the olty, Martha Jenkins among them,
and my old woman hnd coms over
and cooked the dlnner which the
folkees wna having right then In the
dining room, which, as you know, Is
in the back of tha houss,

“I wns kind o' keepin' an eye on
things, for their being back thers left
the rest of the house pretty deserted
and tramps sometimes come aroun
hers, us beln' so closs to the river; so
when I heerd a sort o' whisperin®' llke
comin’ from the hall, 1 thought I'd
go and take a look.

“Thera's a glass door Jeadin' from
the greenhouse on the right of the
hall into the hall iteelf, and I went
in there soft and Pund through the
glaas door., 1 could just see the cor-
ner of the stairs, close by it was
a woman's figger, all in biack. Iain‘t
afrald of regular ghostses, as 1 told
you before; but [ declare it wna
creepy to peo that black fi there,
and I was clean soairt. 1'd 'a' run
out only 1 was too scalrt etiff to do
more than stand there starin’, my
heart tickin' like an alarm-clock so
hoard T was afrald It would be heard
all over.”

He paused, and taking a
tobacco from his pocket,
off n large mouthful,

“For the Lord's sake go oa, Jerry,”
excluimed Gordon, *“What happened
than?

"“Well, sir, It was lucky I was so
stupefied; for if 1I'd run off I'd never
have seen what followed., The black
figger begun to talk ngain, and some-
how the volee sounded famillar,
That kind ¢ steadied me, for It was
# real human voles and one 1'd heerd
lately. 1 knelt down on the floor and
ensed the door open a crack. Then

ug of
bit

1 heerd man's volce chime in. ‘I won't |

allow it, Martha, it sald; and then
1 knowed who the woman was—
Martha Jenkins!"™

He was not disappointed in the ef-
fect of hism news on Gordon. As the
iatter's quick mind took in the aig-
niflicance of what he had just heard
e uttersed an ecxclamation and foced
Jerry eagerly,

“Aand then?"

“Sun sald sharp lke: ‘Don't you
b Interfering in what don't concern
yoil! Then he answered In & hoarse
volee: ‘If 1I'd interfered before when
It coneerned me, I shoudn't be drink-
in' myself to death now tryin' to for-
got 1t. I'll see ber and make her
stop "

"Knd was that all?' demanded
Gordon, as the old man stopped In
hia aFgravating fashion to roll hia
quid over to hia other cheel.

“1t was all I could catch, sir. They
began whisperin’ and I didn't dare
open tha door wider for fear they'd
se0 o, The man's face was turned
toward me."

"“Oh, ymi-‘m him then! What did
he ok lke?"

"1 eouldn't rightly sea him through
the mite of a space, but from the lt-
tla 1 did see he wasn't the kind I'd
ltka to have uuundhthc hnﬁu. A
regular dirty tramp he ‘was.

Ex tramp!" Goraon whistled alg-
nificantly, “Was he very thin
consumptive - looking, with a bad
cough? Had gray hgir;'nld a big red

r on tha right oheek?"
m}am nodded. “That's him., Bome-
how 1 thought I'd scen the fellow be-
fors, but 1 couldn’'t be sure. Well,
all of a suddint they disappearsd. I
could hear ‘em tiptosing soft Jike out
onto the poreh. 1 sneaked out the
way 1 come in as fast as | eould go,
trvin® to cateh 'em hefors they got
down the stops, but when I did thera
wasn't halr nor hide of 'sm—in the
shrubbery or {n the mungh either,
though 1 hunted all over, Now, what
1 wint to know, sir, is why that jade
Alartha left with the other servants
and then cama hack again; and who
the man was, Nelther of them were

b 1o any good, P11 bat™
m"'r:mt‘: what we've got to find out;
but | think you're guess 1s n;:::-r-:;?'

erry.  Anyway, you've

:::':i'-.lm-:ue very valuahie Information
that I'm sure will help clear Miss
u“"ll”"?r:'- no, 100, al’:i l‘;_l’; l‘lul l‘f
v one yon any gpood. aAnK you,
:n-.""duu Gordon handed him a bill
“Ves, 1'll keep my eyes open and tell
vou all T seos. I've got A smart ho.y
that 1'll put on the watch, too. Aln't
mich that'll escaps young Jerry, I
tell you.' "

“Nor his dad.” laughed Gordon. "If
elther you or lis can put ma on the
track ©of that tramp, You coan ratire
from mardening for good. llut. why
didi’'t you tell me this before™*

el wir, T hadn't heard of the pin,

and 1 wasn't moing to sapeak until 1
saw how Things were, 1 wish | had
oW tet mehbe It 1an't too late**

N net o anly et me know anything
niore voir fingd out at onend*

He caught sight of Hertha eoming
doawn the path and, eutting short tha
ald man'a garrulous  protestations,
hastened to meat her

CHAPTER IV,
New Clues,

T COULD not gat away he-
fore,” #ho mnid, An they
et I am afrald wa
shall have only a few
mitete now hefars din-

ner Hu il me Avn ¥OU hsarsd

anything” i she noted the sup-

oo d exeltement in his fues

I'va atumbled ypon wn lmpertant
clus' he answared sagerly.
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If you were lost in the Canndinn woods and n gloricusly
beautiful giel should happen along

Well, that is the situation confrarting the hero of
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in springtime.

derstand tha eoncluston to whieh I
am_ foreed ngninst my will,"

For m moment Gordon c¢ould not
ek,

“You must have strong grounds on
which to make such a statement,” ha
exclnimed at lust, “You sald nothing
of thin hefore,™

“Naturally not,” returned the other.
“I am only telling this ta vou In
strictont econfldence, because you are
her counsol, and should kKnow svery-
thing fully; but 1 hops and pray that
I may be wrong and that my dear
nicea may bhe fully acquitted.  You
can count on me to do everything in
my powir Lo assist you."

He got up wearily., “"You will par-
don e If 1 retire now? [ am very
tired, and the events of the last two
days have shaken me greatly,”

He (14, indeed, poom very foshla
and suwddenly old, Gordon mnde no
further comment, and followed him
upstairs sllently, ‘The light was still
on in Hertha's room, but It flickored
and went out as he passed by her
door,

Gordon's desire for sleep had left
him. He lit his pips and gottiod down
to think. What Wetherall had Just
tald him would have disguiected him
more If It hidd not been for the new
element introduced into the case by
Jerry's story,

With this possible solution of the
mystory at hand, he could afford to
discount what might after all be only
A malicious Invention,

And yet what object could Wether.
all have In accusing his own nilece?
Gordon made a mental pote to tele-
phone sarly next morning and set
Brinsley to making Inquiries sbout
him, He distrusted Watherall proe
foundiy, but had to acknowloedge to
himaclf that so far he could pot be
accused of any unworthy motiva for
his actions,

This, however, might ba the chnnee
to trip him up. If only Hertha would
not stick to her rldlenlous story!

The only theory by which he cowmld
sxplain It away fitted In too uneomes
fortably with Mr, Weotharall's to sult
him, Huat he told himself fmpatiently
that they wers on the right track, and
to-morrow might see the capture of
the tramp and the end of the puzzie,

The house wus very wtill, Outside
in the suilry derkneas the great tross
stood motlonless; an occastonul light
glowed on the dark river beyond and
a far-off whistle from a passing train
was the only sound that punctunted
the undertono of the Insescts. He roso

“What is 1t7" she asked with equal
SAgOriicas.

He ropeated what Jerry had told
him, apd added:

“}ia“ you ever had any reason to
Alstrust Martha Jenkins?'

“1 never trusted her. Shes was al-
ways repellent to me somehow; 1
know she didn't lke me, and 1 often
fancied that she spied on me. She
waa a good servant in other ways, nnd
my aunt relled on her a great deal.”

“Had she been with you long?"

“Bince my father died, She mar-
risd some sort of worthless mnan, I
belleve, who ran away from her, but
my aunt was very good to her and
teok her in her employ."”

“Ah-h” observed Gorion slowly.

Bhe stared at him,

“Why, have | heiped you?t"

“It makes things fit in. Did you
ever see this man she married?”

“No; 1 was away at the time. Do
you think it might be the same man
that Jerry overheard her talking to?™

"Yes; and more than that, 1 think
that if we can find that man we shall
know who killed Mrs. Wetherall,”

Bertha started. “So you still think

and ®he was murdered?

Gomlon bit his lip. He had forgot.
ton, In his excltement over this da-
covery, the theory to which it was
ovident she atlll obstinately clung.

“I must, Miss Wetherall; for there
{8 no other theorvy that will it the
oase and at the same time clsar you,
Can't you aee that for yourself 7

A spasm of something Hke fear dia-
turhed the ealm of her face,

“It's the same old thing,"” ahe cried
despalrinely. “You don't beliove me!
But I am positive that | saw my aunt
come down the stairs, and that hefors
sha fell slin wan as allve and well as
von and 1 are now."

“And the batpin? he quaried.

“I know, When I think of that my
hrain reeln; It all seema #o dreadftully
improbadde. And yet I am positive
that 1 was not dreaming—nor mad.
Can't you believe that also? 1 shall
be If this does not ston soon,”

Gordon imprisoned hoth her wildly
I'Im‘l'ml-inl hln‘d- ::lhtn.

“You mus m yoursslf, Miss
Waotherall, and leave this to II'm 1
healleve nothing but what {a best of
fou, and othars shall, 100"

Her handa lay quietly In his now,
but sho looked mp at him with the
mama hunted expression.

"It 1 eould only think se! If thers
was only saome way to reconclle the
fnmipossible, 1 feel us If o great net
wers closing around ms, and when T
uy to think of & way of escaps 1 can
#en none."

“Try not to think,” he Intorrupted.
“I am here to do that for you. and
1 am confident that the way of es-
eape will open, fur I intend to maka
| A

sha Jookad up into his resslute face,
and wbhops dawned in her own,

"1 helinve you will, and | am glad
It 1 you wha are to o i1t

There wis mors than gratituds in
the eves that Jooked into Lk, and
Gordan'a efforts te malntain the pro-
per attitnde of & lawyer toward hils
client would have succumbed swiftly
but for a sudden intorraption

"1 _hog your purdon,” boomed out
tha deep voice of Quinn behind them:

““He thought you might be some-
where about thoe grounds and asked
me to tell you if 1 should happen to
meet you*

“Thank you,” she answered coldly,
and, turning, went toward the house.

Quinn howeld and with & sonorous
“"Good night!™ te Gordon, slpped
uway noisclesaly,

Qordon followed Bertha with an an-
noying uncertainty in his mind as to
how muali of thelr conversation the
detective had overhoand. Half way
to tha house he met Rollins, but had
only téme to tell him to come buc
t{u.t evouing, us he had an important
clue,

Gordon could hardly restraln his
impationce during dinner or endura
the plite conversation with which
Mr, Wethernl] always favored him,
and which fell unheeded on two palra
of ears that evening.

He slioped out as moon as he could
and hurried away {n search of Rol-
Hns, He encountered that individual
half way up the drive, strolling lel-
surely along, smoking a huge cigar,
the glowing end of lch sarved al-
moat as well as an acetylens head-
Nght to mark his approach.

Ho eeascd puffing, however, when
Qordon bean his tale and let his
clgar o out while he listened

“You ceertalnly  have found out
something mportant. 1f wa can nab
our man, I'm willlng to bet wa can
clear Miss Wetherall. The fact of
Martha Jenkins being In with him
glves more motive to the wholn slsns.
It wasn't robbery, for nothing wnas
mtalen; but revengns Ia mors prohable
If ha s the drunken husband Miss
Wethorall spokn of (as ha undoubt-
wmlly i), it might be possible that ha
consldere] Mra. Wotherall respon-
sibln for Martha's leaving him, and
B have wantod ta got aven.*

“Hut Miss Watharall sald that he
laft her, not sha him," objeeted Gor-
don

"He might hava bhean made to go
Aawny,” reiurned Rolline. *“He might
have known more than was wine ahonut
family affatrs  From what you overs
heard him saving to Mr. Wetherall, it
In evident e thought he had some
hald oaver Him*

“Hut why should ha have coma
back after ths murder when the wisest
course would inve boan to cloar out

“Heenuse hie hnd o money to elear
out with, nnd ha wanted to binckmail
Wethernll nto giving it to him.”

“Hur Wethorall must have suapect-
ed him. Why didn't he arrest him?"'

“Muavbe lie didn't dare., Anyway,
he couldn't, for the tramp didu’t kil

Mrs, Watharnll"

Gordon stared at the detective's
Immovabide fae

““\ hat Who do you think did,
then

“Pha = returned  Rolline la-
ol TR Polit  his ol

"Whew! N you think 1t
Wiy i

Jinch nbed that pin
had w o» I¥ hand and a vindlotiva
wim I haven't yat seon our friend,
Il i bt from your desepiption
and Lthe way bho was hooszed up, | am
willing tu bet ho had nelther, It was
slthar 3 wWiynun or a clever doctor

thnt pusliod rhat
I bellnve you

win in."
nre right,” reflectsd

"t your uncle asked me to tell yvou, (Gordon thouhtfully, “tut what waas
Miss Wetherall, vuat dlnner v refdy.™ Lhor motive
Their hands fel wpnr:, and thay “Phnt's whitt wa've got 1o find ous
turned quickly to sen the littta man | had a talk with " ] f
peering wt them with il nar« Ieoft, huyt Wit (ASTICE YT in
voris and omibeares asesdg ir ttAa Warth hinving she'w n desp one,
UNOw, how ths A U he Kuow or | indus my It B oin A
wa wera here?" thoaught Giapdan tn stupld sweado, an g Gt CRTITC B
himaaif MAVRAKRIY, wihile Harthw tion ™
Mushed with painful embmrrassmant Miurtha must ha sirong narved to
As 1T in answor to the unspoken ques- return after dong auch a thing,"’

tion, the little detsctive hurried on:

mused Gordon,

“That's just what made me think
she dld It, If whe had covered her
tracks well—and she did, except for
old Jerry's spying--it wos a cloveg
dodge to throw off susplclon by com-
ing back, and at the same time give
damuging evidence agalnst Misa
Wetherall, It took nerve to do it, but
the person who committed that crime
had both nerve and a cool, calcu-
lating braln, or | am much mistuken.”

“Perlinps Mra. Wetherall bad some
hold over her,” suggested Gordon;

Kk but It must have been more revenge

that made her coms back to do suoh
A thing as that. There are & lot of
things here In this case that dom't
agree, and wo've got to smuoth tham
out better before we can convinoe the
Grand Jury.”

“They'll coms,” sald Rollins confi-
dently, “Even If we can't fix It on
the tramp, we've got to get him; and
when we do, I'll put him through &
third degree that would ralse bialr on
 brass knob. 1've got the police in
New York and Albany on the job, too.
It ha got money from Wetherall, and
1 suspeot he did, he's golng to put
conslderable mileage between himself
And us, The boose ls guing to trip
him up, though, and we'll catch him
then,  What doss Miss Wetherall
think about jt?"

“"Bhe aticka to her same story,” ad-
mitted Gordon reluctantly.

“That's She seema
balnneed In other wayn "

He puffed in sllence for a few min-

tea,

well

"By the way,'" asked Gordon, anz-
fous to change a subject which pus-
zled him also, “have you scen any-
thing of our friend Quinn?™

"Ho had dioner at my joint. 1 saw
him making for the telegraph office
as I came up, I'vo chatted with him
o little in my capacity aa your clerk
only., Hops he doesn't gt wise to
what I wm 1 expoect he'll be nosing
around after us, MHo's the kind 1'd
ko to send up in an weroplane head-
vid fur England and 1 shouldn't care
I the enkine stopped in midoceau,
He'll make trouble If he can.”

“That's right,"" agreed Gordon, with
a yuwn. “Well, | guess I'll go back
to the houss If thers's pothing more
to diseuss.  1'm beastly tired. I've
npover put in two such lively days in
my ifa Lefure””

“"Youw'd bettar get all tha rest that's
coming to you,"” ohmerved Rallins, 1IN
reqiory to-morrow at 10; I want to
maks a few Inquiries in the villags
tirst,  Good night,”

Ho paused  in the act of turniog
nwny

“Hettor lock
nnd Aot pr

Ly 1t 't

wit to-night
tha wstair-
mpeot Just

vour il
wl arcund
heulthy

W

Iy youy think 1t was Martha who
I ol thi weling over™ asked
Gordon curio

*For a gur bl

“put what reason eould aha have
for dolng e

“You know ton much. That's the
hodt of repsons for putting any ono
atpy af the way't

Well,  I'm not warrled," Imighed
fGomdon,  “Gond nighe ™

CHAPTER V.
A Hunt in the Night.

ha want taward tha hotuss,

looming fark and  quiot
among the motionloss tress,
! e could not represa the

rama Hitle feallng of namolesa dread
tha: siways came cver Him at Its
very sight. The night was sultry and

overcast, and the heavy runkness of
the undergrowth choked and op-
pressed him as it had done the first
night he came,

An ho gained the top of the plazma
he stopped to wipe the sudden per-
epiration from his forehead, and hia
eye caught a dark figure seated In the
farthest snd. It turned siowly, and
he recognized Wetherall. The faint
light from Inmide fell on his face, and
showed it more than usually drawn
and white,

Moved by a slight pity, Gordon went
up to him.

“la there anything I oan do for you,
Mr. Wetherall? I'll close the house
up If you want to to bed now."

“Thank you,"” the other answered.
“Martha hus nlready shut up every-
thing." Then hes added, with more
interest in his tone: “Did your man
find out anything?"

Gordon staured. He had purposesly
not told Wetherall that Rollins was &
detactive,

"My clerk?' he asked with affect-
ed aurprise.

“Oh, comas, Mr. Gordon,” returned
Wothernll good-humoredly; “there 18
no nead of attempting to mystify me.
That fellow Quinn evidently recog-
nizsd him, baoauss he told ma he was
n detective. | Intended to wsend for
onm, but you have forastalled me."

Gordon realized that the secret was
out, nnd thut he might as well inform
Wathernll of him standing In  the
mattar,

“Misy Wathierall has retainad me an
her lawyer. 1 presume that she hal
nlready consulted with you'

“"Sha rarely consiits me,"" remarkesd
Mr. Watherall, without any show of
offenss; “put | think ahs has made a
wise cholea, Would you mind telling
ma what line of defanse you are gulng
e tuko? .

Gordon felt tha Iatent sarcaam under
this apparently harmless remoaric, His
own tones wore fornul as he answarad,
“Iintend to prove that Miss Weuthor-
all had nothing to do with her aunt's
death, directly or indipectiy ™

"HBut how? persisted Mr. Wether-
all  hlandly

“That, 1 am afradd, you must allow
mea to keep to myself for the present,
untlli my deduntions are proved cors
rect.”

“1 mupposs wo,” assonted Mr Weth.

orall, still with the same good-hi.-
mored toloranee that wWas more (r-
ritating tu than open de-
rixzion, You yern like 1o wrap
Yourselves in o . I ttunt, huw-
ever that your theory will prove iY-
eeIf correet, and that my poor niece

Ay be olearod of any susgicion'

“Whist A5 your theory ™ asked Cors
don Imuntly.
Mr, Wetherali's faoe elouded. v
wiradd 1in 1t S0 hopeful as yo4
SUrive hard e | tnhy o thiek other-

Wise, everything points to the sawe
Arondful conclanion,”

“What s thor ™

That, althouelt my nlses 18 Inno-
cent of all actual thought of mirder,
1t wan her hoand that did the dews) ™

"How can you say such o thing
excintimed Gordon hotiy, “Whan | o
porfecy atranger, can bellove hoer in
nuesnt how <un you even think to
the contrary?

Mr. Wethorall's opaque sven did v

wavar under the ather's angry or

LS I TR are a perfeot
«tragieer thar you [T he re
turnod nlowly L3 Al woen her
tas I untortu ely 1 » afton)
when her vioent fis of r made
her totally unlike her usugilv swest
self; fita of which slie [ revif

.

no after knowledge, you would

fmpatiently, tapped the mshos from
his pips and began to undreoss. He
was in no mooild for another midnight
sennce in this house, and It was al-
rendy past 11,

Ho had only taken off his coa
however, when his ear caught a soun
which sent hlin to the door, istening
by it with held breath, Home ane
wan going along the hall, softly but
unmistakably, for a board ereaked
Just then.

The rooms wers all on a narrow
haliway that made n rectangls around
the open stalrs. Hertha's room was a
Iargs one on the southeast of the
house, with the hall to tha servants’
wing running along ita wenstern aldoe:
next to her was the attie atalrway,
then Gordon's room, facing the east,
with the wervants' rooms beyond,
Mras, Wetherall's room was on the
west slde, almost direstly oppoaits
the end of the stairs, with a sitting
room and guestroom between that
and Mr, Wetherall's room on the
ROl thwent,

From the sound the person, wha-
ever It was, was coming from Her-
tha's snd toward the staircase.

Gordon did not hesitats, but pushed
open the door and stepped out into
the hall, A white figure wns ap-
proaching him sowly,

Although he was plainly viafble in
the Nght which streamed from his
room, 1t did not hesltate bur con-
tinued to glide toward him steadily,
and somothing 1n (ta unnatum! Axity
of purposs mude prickles run dewn
fiardon's spine. ‘Thoen it passed under
the shaded Mgkt that hung In the
hall, and with & sudden rellef Gor-
don racopniged Herilia,

He walted, expecting her to speak
to himi: but she moved toward him
with the same unnataral rigidity, nnid
fy ho met hor unsecing ayos, tho bolls
of which secmed almost glassy, he
renlleed nt lant and with a fesling of
shocked surprise that ahe was walk-
mﬁ In ler sloop

he pussod by him so cloas that ha
wns abliged ta stop back Into his
room for foar of waking her, and
wont on down the corridor. He fol-
lowed hop moftly

Sho wont on steadlly, mrning to tha
left, until *he came 1o the room that
M. Wethinrall hiat o ujrieid

In front of 1t shis hesitated & mo-
meant, then turned the linndle of the
door wnd went (n. Gordon followed
her, fecling Lis way cautioualy in the
hndf dnrkness

Hartha, W
no suel
dently uver to
sienrcliing
hunads neovl

waver, scoamed

She

to find
moved oconfl-
b hiireatr, and began
sispathing on I, her
with uncinny definess

Protitade

over the varions Lonrtloles with
wit kn na any of thon ovor
Gordon had nover boen | Mren

Waetherull'a room bfore, and he was

glad of the chunve of an inspoction
bt by the uncertuin Heght that cams
in from the night lamp hi lim
vold oody ke LT ETH nahog
any b, a dresser, and o chest of
drawern

Suddenly 1 remembarad that his
eleciri fSushilight was in his troidss
ora pocket He ddrow aut wndd can
tiouniy tried | The HMattery woas al-
trviadt exhiaustod, Lot It gave ight

onoitigh toodistinEninh otijects by, and

hoe was thankfu: for Wis fores:eht
Bertha had abuidoued hor soarph
o the bureau and was now standing
LN heat of drawers pulling out
thelr contents and sxumining them
with tha same unnetural dexterity
It waa cartainiy a strange struntion:
the gith, ncvused of munder, standing
there in Lor sleop searching the be-

lonmings of hor mipposed vietim: and
it Gordon's mind had not been a0
keanly etrung up to find the motive

This is a story of the Big Outdoors —just the sort to read

There is plenty of adventure and mystery in it and a
goodly portion of somewhat unusual love interest.

of this act, he would have been
struck by Ite grusscmaness, i

TWhat was ahas looking for, and Wiy
dd thess impationt little sighs shake
her at intervais?

Aa ha questionsd his mind for a wo-
hition, the girl pleked up a litthe
white packat and held It for a mo-
ment irresniutely before
down  ngnin, Iooking "mm
whoulder, Gordon ecould ses where
placed 1, and as aha moved back
Lhn
rentless searching there, he ploked up
the packet and examined it curioualy,

It seamad to conalst only of
dors, put up In neatly folded
such as drugegists use, and held
geothar by an alastlc band. He epaned
ons and found 1 was filled
white crystal-like powder,

Ha would have raplaced
half-memory that had bean t
him had not Aashed back at
atant,

Whers had he asen paper
thin, with the same oreases and folda
=only empty this tima”? And
the nuestion c¢amas ths answee—an
::.ulrnlths night he had stooped for

# piace of paper and so escaped
b.‘!lph‘ hﬁllnodl

nt slip of paper waeas |
with the ana he now held in h‘::n&
=thnt he could swear,

He did not stop to reason out the
possihlie significance of the fact, but
slipped the whole package into his
pocket,

Berthn was standing now In the
contre of the room, elaspine and u
:umn:i hor "h‘luuh ?nlph-l_v l:.

nrmuring: “Whera Is 1t? Where
'hn'v‘n 1 put !'l"l'" Y

* wans afraild of waking her,
hs was also afrald of mo‘mu hml-“'
ing her. He risked the 'm”n;#

2

Just

i

coming close to her snld soothi
"What Is it, Miss Bertha? Let me
fAind It for you*

She looked at htm unsesingly, But
the tones of his voles seamed 1o bave
A enlming offoct.  She allowed bhim
to alip hin arm under hars kently and
lead her back to her own room. He
listened outside the door for seversl
minutes until he heard the ereaki
of the bed as who got Inte It, .:’
presently her moft, even bhreathing,

He had a half 1den of going bhack
fo Mra, Wetherall's room tg continue.
the search for more clues, but as he
fiptond moftly alons he saw a Jght
appear under Wethernll's door, ]

Giordon 414 not want to be found
thera by him, and he could hardly
fall to hear, an the rooms were s
close, mo the young man returnsd to
him awn room, where he unds
aulekly and went to hed, resolnt

determined to suspend all thoughts
on the suhjeet untll the morning.
Rut, thougb he fell into the sleep of
wenariness, 1t was hag-ridden  wity
dreama of figures that moved slowly
up and down a colossal stalrease at.
the top of whish Mr. Wethernll stoad
wearing his most charming senilel

CHAPTER V1.

The Pouwders.

E woke next morning, jaded
and unrefreshed, and lay
for some time thinking over
the events of the past day, y:
wondering what the next

would bring.

Ona thing was hopeful; that o
Berthn wers a sleep-walker 1t might
possibly axplain the puzzling conflie-
tlon of her story with the faots. If
sha had perhaps fallen asleep while
Kmncing over the book just before
nhe retired, and had then walked in
her weep toward the stalroase, the
shock of being wakened by stumbling
arainst her aunts prostrate body
might have confused her to the ex-
tent of making her imagine that she
really saw what slie described so
vividly,

Hut whethar it was payehologieally
posslble fur & somnambulist to varry
A dream-born fdea over Into the wak-
ing conmctousness, he did not know.
He must sk a doctor, and as he felt
that D MeDonakt wins prejodiced, he
deoided to call up o New York spe-
clinlint,

Nevertheless, though he assured
hiniself that Wotherall's story had
hean surposely exaguerated, it loft an
aunoying  fmpresston on his mind
whileh he could not shake off

He met about his toget, and after a
ealil hath felt mores ke himmsaelf

Hertha had o liendache, her unele
told him, and felt too miserable to £t
up Ha did not wonder at i, uftf\-r:
last night. Something had bern on
her midnd that had disturiss] her and

pent her wandering and searching
throngh the hours of rest, and tha
remalts  af the strain would shiow
physically, {f not mientnlly

Anil what had she hoen  tooking
for among her Aunt's thines withn :

famillarity that
quainted with
)

»

shnwesl heE we | ae.
ites pnrobable e

plaes HBamrhow e foit oa IF e ALl
not want to kpnow, imd that the
knowindea wouyld increase the
mystery whieh | $ over the whola
iffalr

And yot ha eould not eep hils mind
fratn the thject, try ns e womid
It conld not have becn the packet of
oW der W h whe Jad ) rogeare) .
Ing for. for she had Hesitated only an
instant before returninge them Co thelw

Lire

He wishad he eould g0t the memaery
nf her anxions, frightensd fiee out of
his mind, nnd fareet the sound of hap

valee repeating, “"Where s 1t? Whera
im (2

The thonght of the pawders mada
him Araw them ot fram the poeke®
where he had hurriediv thrast them
and  exaldne  them mare  aloenly,
Thasa w no Arggaist's mark an
them and noe wav of telling what the
POntAnts Ware Thn cannsetion Be-
tween them and the 1ttie piecs of

naper he had sepen on the stalrs was
very slight, and the fact might be af

na Importance whatever: hut in
maze of mystery avervthing
(To Ba Continued.)
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